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“QOh! Mr. Coddleby,” exclaimed Miss Dawson, “1
hope you’re not hurt,” as the gentleman picked himself
up, and declared he was not injured a bit, «guch a pity,”
went on the lady, “just as you were going to make such
a pretty speech too, I am sure.”

Coddleby blushed, and picking up his mallet said,
“«Oh! it was nothing, Miss Dawson. Fate ordained
that the words be left unsaid, and "tis useless to rebel
against Destiny.”

"¢ Why, Mr. Coddleby, you are quite a philosopher, I
declare,” said Miss Dawson, demurely, and patting the
turf with her mallet.

“You flatter me too much, Miss Dawson,” replied
Coddleby, and he would have said more but that he was
called upon to play, and young Dawson remarked jocu-
larly, *“I can’t imagine what you and Fanny find to talk
about so earnestly: here’s Slobby as mute as an 0y~
ster—"

«Oh! don’t be so rude, Muffy,” interrupted Miss
Helen, * I'm sure Mr. Slobby is very entertaining.”

« Aw—bah Jawve—aw-—come yknow 1 thay Mith
Helen,” from the bank clerk, vigorously stroking his
upper lip, whilst Yubbits said to her in'a low tone.

« How severe you are: do you know I am actually
frightened at you P o

« Oh! Mr. Yubbits,” the young lady returned,” “I
am sure yox are not easily frightened. Your friend Mr.
Bramley, has been telling me that you are actually pining
to encounter a buffalo or a panther—and I'm sure I feel
sorry for the poor animals-—" :

«Haw !” remarked Mr. Slobby, who™ overheard this
last speech and who was really very angry that he was
unable to monoplize the younger Miss Dawson. “ Are
y'going to shoot buffalo ; tewwible dangerous bwutes,
buffalo.”

« Why Mr. Slobby,” exclaimed Miss Helen, “I was
not aware you had ever been buffalo hunting ; 1 suppose
you’re a sportsman, t00, then : how charming!”

« Aw—no, Mith Helen: twue Pm found of thpawt
and followed the houndth in Towonto—" o

« Ah 1” exclaimed Yubbits, somewhat excitedly, h ave
they hounds in Toronto ? T'm glad to hear it. What
game do they hunt, sir? Bears, wolves, foxes—what ?”’

« Aw—no, th’ day I wath out with them they followed
an anithe theed bag for the thevewal houchth—aw,” re-
plied the embryo banker. ‘ ‘

« An anise seed bag,” laughed Helen, mischeviously,
«Why, that's not a vVery dangerous animal’; ha! hal
ha!” - ‘ C
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| now arrived when the present visit must close, and
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them, our heroes took their departure,
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of the West.

( To be continued.)
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